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The Day of

fufly saved can be made highly

to profitable use.
_lae left to take care of themselves.

useful In them is enough leisure ordl-
narily thrown away to leamn a new hnguage; to become familiar with
the elements of some profession; to acquaint yourself with the duties of
the man just ahead of you in the office; to acquire a specialty in sport
or art or music or mechanics; to cultivate a fad; to write a book.

Enlist in a military company or in a crusade against noise and dirty
streets. Join a college settlement or a civic organization for the reform of
every abuse in sight. The town is full of opportunities to put spare time

Get busy; that Is the main thing. New Year's resolutions may then

New Leaves.

What became of the virtuous res-
olutions of Jan. 1 last? Where are
the new leaves of yester-year?

To the man with a sensitive con-
science and a fair memory the re-
currence of the anniversary of good
intentions §s wont to bring some
compunctions.

Perhaps as profitable a resolution
as the average citizen can make Is to
be economical of his time. Industry
is the best corrector of bad habits.
A year's odds and ends of time care-

tempt at fast railroading.
The year

Railroad Speed in 1905.

The new fast mail service to the West established yesterday clips
twelve hours off the running time from New York to'the Pacific coast.
The new schedule virtually saves a business day. Three and a half days
from tidewater to tidewater is a remarkable feat in American raflroading.

: The year just past has been generally notable for such feats. It
‘brought forth a twenty-four-hour train from Chicago to New Orleans, the
. *“Cuban Special” of the Illinois Central. It furnished .two regular eigh-
teen-hour trains between New York and Chicago.
* of five-hour trains between New York and Boston. Four-hour trains are
feasible on this run; will 1906 bring them? The Hamriman special, in
spite of its failure to beat transcontinental records, was an important at-

was a record one for the purchase of new equipment. In
a the vast sum of $260,000,000 was spent for

new cars and locomotives, exchrsive of those constructed in railroad shops.
© [The development of competing electric traction was a feature of the year’s
- |yaflroad progress. The new year will se2 the efactrification of the suburban
' service of many of the steam roads having New York tenminais. '

It added to the number

Where does the blame fie?

Hons irf its inability to safeguard the
| fnx their homes, from these fire risks?

Electrical Fire Hazardé.

. An electric car ablaze from defective insulation is not a novel sight.
Mhe year 1903 witnessed 241 fires of this nature in Manhattan and the
Bronx. Nor is it a rare thing for bufldings to break out in flames because of
defective wiring. In the same year eighty-six fires had this origin.

Yet the occurrence of such fires in pairs is enough of a nowelty to
. occasion comment. Almost at the very moment the Van Rensselasr home
-swas burning, Harlem was lighted up by the firewhich consumed a Subway
* car on the viaduct across Manhattan Valley. On Saturday another burn-
‘ing Subway car gave additional proof of the seriousness of this peril,
Must efectrical science confess its limita-

| grouble lie with the construction and installation?

travelling public, as well as citizens
Is the inventor at fault, or does the
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NEW YORK THRO’ FUNNY GLASSES.

By 1. 8, Cobh.
MALL towons have personally conducted New Years. On the eveming
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before a watch service is held at the church, where people go at 8.50

and sit on & hard pew seat untll midnight and slng hymns that are ap«
propriate and gloomy, such as “Hark, from the Tomb,” and Msten while the
minister calls attention to the large mortality record among the sinful dur-
ing the past twelve months, and makes extensive predictions of an under-
taking nature for the future., This ia calculated to exhilerate the man,
has just gone over the new 1906 patent medicine almanac, and who bas dle-
covered that most of the symptoms described therein are his.. Then il
those who expect to lead a better life raise the right hamd, generally with
the fingers crossed. At 12 P. M. the whistle of the planing-mill and the one
on the round-house let loose and everybody goes home wadded to the toa~
slis with resolutions and good ‘ntentions. On or about Jan.' 10 fallig
weather sets in, with aleet and backsliding, and Hades gets a fwesh supply
of paving material,

Medium-sized towns play the game a different way. All the first famis
Hes give functions, known as New Year's receptions, because it wouldn't
sound nice to call them souse parties or pickling bees. Parties of gentlp-
men go from house to house sopping up liguid refreshment to beat the biGt-
ting pads. Hventually the tourist detects the Western Hemlisphere In the
act of trying to rise up and butt him in the face. So he calls for a cab, and

two cabs come, driven by twin brothers, and he gets into both of them and
rides home with his feet out of all the windows. Thersafter for some hours
| the earth is vold and without form. He wakes up next morning with &
| new taste dn his mouth and is convinced that he must have swapped palates |
Iwith a stranger. )
But Mttle old New York has the dandiest idea of all. Persons who are
' satisfled with table d’hote wine and a leather findings sandwich three hun=-
dred and sixty-four and a fourth nights in the year are taken on the night
| pefore New Year's with a strong hankering for med-head duck and large
cold quarts. Hall bedroom dwellers will be content with nothing less than
front tables in those restaurants where the waiters own their own dress
suits. The water ‘wagon finds itself entitled to damages on the tmund_"&!
desertion. At-11 o'clock a person with unfreighted breath is as rare Om
Broadway as an Irish proprietor of a delicatessen store, and that's the rar-
est thing in the habitable globe. Along toward midnight 400,000 echbrl'nh
turn out, vainly trying to reconcile flat feet to a round and tossing worﬁ,

and blow horns and smash hats and see the skyscrapers kissing each
across the street and watch each stationary mounted policeman resol
himself into a merry-go-round, heavily peopled and travelling at high speed.
The attack fortunately lasts only one night, leaving the patient pale,
weak and full of reminiscent hiocoughs. There's nothing like a Hmt
for bringing up memories of New Year's night on Broadway, unless it
the depleted condition of the victim's wallet.

THE FUNNY PART.
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We are supposed to celebrate our holidays in a rational manner.

Nome Universally Obsewved.
To the Dditor of The Dvening World:

Is there a national holiday in the
United Statest P. H. DUSCHUNS.

Too Much Relatiom-imn-Law.

talkl” I &0 not care what they say
@ any one mho knows me, but what

would Illlu.:rr think? Can reader
advise me what to do? K. L.

Missourian Says ‘‘Show Me.”

To the Ddlitor of The Mwening World:
!mnm.ourhnwonmn:nfwi
monthe In and around New York. I
have nothing but pralse for your peer-
leas city; dut there Is one point that

etters from the People ¥ «  Answers to Questions

ing-house rooms. Your suburbs are “he
most beautiful In America and the eas-
lest reached. Rents in most of them
are very low. So !s board. Then, wWhy
do your people live in tiny flats and
hallrooms when for less money they can
get large, alry, beautiful quarters al-
riost as acocessibls to their places of
business? ‘T am from Missouri, You'll
have to show me.'’
OLIVE STREETER.
Our Oemsular Service.

To the Editor of The Dvening WorM:
In nearly every oountry men are

trained from youth to be dfplomats
Just as they would be trained ¢o be doc-

A Unique Collection,

| Nm«m”mzammmom.mmm
otmmmmmmmom It comtadnm, among other

LOT8 or lawyers. In America the keeper |
Soesn strange things, pswn tickets, writs and sammonses contidbuted by URSUCOMS-

of a crossroads store, who t
know dipiomacy from a dodo bird, gets
the job of consul to some important |
forelgn city. No wonder we are behind-|
siand In diplomacy and that foreigners

laugh at our chin-whiskered diplomats! ma
Why not let Uncle S8am fanrn P 2 con- tickets and a palr of worn-out boots with the legend:

sular college of some real value y IH. p. | after walking from York te London; backed all yeur mounts.”
What Was the Gaine

To the Editor of The FHvening Werld:
An article is Dought for §. The
article Is lost and 0 is ssoovered. The |

Travel on Ocean Floor.

NUKEWMGMMMWhm&&.WC““"I
move along it, travelling great distances. Records have boen abtained showe

same article s foumd end agein bought | eighty-sight miles twenty-eight Gaym,
for $3. How mmeh was gained byufh\.- ' ing that plaice have travelled = -
deal, readers? B. H R | an average of not less than three miles a dag.
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red of the sunset. Then she Nstemed+
to the thud of Doc's horse as he gal-
loped back to report.

‘Cap,’’ says the man, ‘‘Buck’s gawn
straight away to the ranoh.”

“That's good!" McCalmont chuckled.
‘“You see, Dock, I've sent Buck to lead
that sheriff's poasse to Holy Crawss.
We've got to work to-night, and tin't
hungering none for thelr company.
D'you know the Jim Crow Mine?"

“] guees thet's the old shaft a mile
this slde of Grave City ™’

“Correct. Now, you lope off to the
boys we left in camp at Las Aguas.
Tell Stanley he's second in commmand
now. He's to round up his boys, herd
'em oloss, and drive 'em swift to the
Jimr Crow Mine. Now repeat my aw-

. rders.

Doc repeated the o

“Now,' safd the Captain, “wide!™

Doc started off on the dead ren, and

urdered the elder Ryan. Chalk-
whoys

\ . McOalmont gives Chal e $50,000 to hold
fn trust for Curly, trmn:‘zlm to
and Jim away from Arizona.
Curly confesses that she & a girl
been brought up like a boy. She and
Jim escape from the celahoome. Jim carryinz
the wounfded gir)
They elgnal

| Calmont rescues them. Jim falls iIn

! Jove with Curly. Warning comes that a

| Bheriffs posse is about to attack.
They retreat, followed by

rlosely the

{ One of McCalmont's men who loves |

rly and is jealous of Jim rides hack to
e pomee end fers to tum State's evi-

dence, A fight ensues and he is killed by
Chailkeye.

APTAIN McCALMONT, away north

on the trafl, puiled up at a bend

the led horse astern. “Jest you hitch

that sorrel of mine to the tall of this

CHAPTER XXI1.
7 G of the hill.
| wlg. That's right, my son;

A Flying Hospital.
‘Doc,” he called out to the man with

 out if Buck stavs at the skyline or
| ®oes buttin’ straight back to  the
ranch.”

“All right, Cap."
When he was gone, Curly
the canvas ground-sheet, climbed out
! of bed. and nestled against her father's
#lde on the seat.
“Havin' a bad time?"' he asked,
{"%e drove on.

as

“SBure,"”’

“You heard what T told to Buck?"

‘Buck’s gawp back to betray the out-
"

‘8o I reckon,"

Curly got her father's near arm

around her, shivering while she looked

<

take Curly |
who |

to McCalmont's gang for

now find |

rucked up |

for a while Curly watched his figure
|now1nx away into the blue mists of
| dusk. The night was falling fast

“Po' Buck,'" she whispered.

“I'm sorry, 0o, says NMcCalmont;
vgooner or later he had to be a skunk,
and behave as such."

“He's daid,’’ says Curly. “T beard
him die just now, and he &!d jove me
| so hard."

‘“I'ne tral]l i{s clearing ahead for you,
my girl."”

“I'm sort of tired,’” she answered,

“You'll rest to-night.”

“Father. when you was talking with
Jim outside the shatck 1 was awake; I
heard all what was sald, but couldn't |
| understand. Jim wunted suthin' fearful |
{bad. What was it he wanted, dad?”’
wwall, now, (f that dom't beat alll
' You jest got ears lke a liI' fox! And
didn't I act plumb good and tame with
that Jim boy?"

“Which you shorely 4id. Fancy, you
taking all that wartalk and never even
shooting his lalgs. Yo're getting bet-

]

“That’s the only cure”

“But I don't want to be cured. I like
ft, dad, and when It hurts I like it aill
the more.”

“A sure bad symptom that. You'll go

ter'n better every day.'
{1 was good, that's a fact. You see,
I nacherally couldn't lose my temper
without dlsturbing you with my gun-
1alk. Besides, I jest cayn't help loving |
that Jim. You want bim, Curly?" '
| “SBure. 1 don't know what's coming
, over me the way I feels at that man.
| 1t seems as though my heart was pitch-
’!n' and buckin' llke & mean hawas to|
| get at Jim. D'you think it's this wound
tivut tears my heart—is it 'cause I'm so
| sick?”
Ii's worse nor that, my girl.
faller. In love.”
“Doos that mean I got to marry

You've

with Jiin?"

"T'o the end of the world and over
the edge—I cayn't help that.”

“You don't love me any more?”

“On, you're allus the same, llke tha
climate—~but he’'s® come buttin' along
llke the weather, so that I feel as if X
was just whirled up in the air."

*“l was an idiot to think I could fool
old Nature and make you into a man.
Wall, it cayn't be helped.”

“Daddy, I never was fit to ride with
| the gang, and I doubt I'll never be fit
for & woman, either, now. I'm sborely
tired, and my hald goes rourd and
round.”

i
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AeCalmont. stopped. the . team: and- \add

vt v 1

A Voice [Called Out of the Dark:

Curly down In her nest. He told me after
| that he felt lonesome and scared, with
lull his nerves ajumping for fear there

was something worse than usual wrong.
-He folt Curly's pandages, and his.
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¥ WONDERFVLLY SPIRITED AND INTERESTING. A LIVING ROMANCE OF WILD NATIVES AND WIDE DI.S'T.AJVCE~l

A Tale of the Arizona Desert <> g By Roger Pococ

“Throw Up Your Hands.”

then listened, and heard =
then

got wet;
drip, drip., drip, on the dust,
struck a match and saw the

blood, for her wound had opened. He

Er ey
o

prised if ] ugm o wounded
on them, ling the same &
They «in't broke in to
damaged in gun fights
g:lumb respectable, and ts the
piscopal Chaurch. The bishop boards
when he happens ang
they'll take up with any lftter of passe

lnxrcuran‘-" &
“I'm scart.” sa .
ved B B L BT
80t a trunk fu :
says MoCalmont, *and it's right here i
the buckboard, in case he needs to dress
respectable.’’ o
“It's all tawn to mags,'' sulid
| “from that last b'ar dunt when I was
{treed by a grizzly. Ang the wig Eut
stuck full of pine gum.”

more beiated piigrims behind. The lght
had faded, the siars were beginning to
ride herd on: the Afll Way. and I felt
a sort of dumb yearning to find MqCal-
mont An hour later, scouting swiftand
cautious up the Grave City road, I saw
a lastern bobbing high up among the
hills. That must be a bait. I thought,
o lure the marshal's posse Into some
robbers’ deadfall, ¢0 I rode slow and
,l:nt my llimple range songs to show
was only me, one harmless persin.
A voice calied out of the dark, ‘‘Throw
yo' hands!"
went my paws. ‘‘Hello, ke ¢
e thy visitin oyard seat op to Cap
wants sy visitin’ sent up
MoCalmont. "’
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ehouted. *

Bomebody l&uqbod. and then 1
Jim'e voice. *“'Why, it's Chalkeye!"
“Well, If he dom't want to be shot he'd

7o Pt e Jim, tivets Y
“ ut . " says | restive—‘'seems g
"t them 240 ‘?-:ﬁro NE frivolous. The
n’'t sauit my delicate health.” I yere ladies run much to tongue?" :
hands, and the first robber asked | ‘Wall, no; the fashionable soclety of
Jim if he would answer for me. Grave City has struck them reticent.
Jim eaid he would o Miss Blossom says she'd rather mix
‘Teke this mean theough' sald the | with bears, and Miss Pansy she a!
robber, and Jim led me, mighty pleased, | our crowd lacks tone, No. these en
to_where the lantern shone, don't go around to cackle.”

“Captain,” says be, ‘“here’s old Chalk- | "yt pettles it,” sald MoCalmont.
o “Now you, Jim. you go back and tell
McoCalmont jumnped from the | these boy-wioinmoﬂudminm

A . _hokding his lantern 'Il' be with you pre# 2
'Wall,"” says he, “I'm glad to mee ye, boy, for you to b
Misteh Davies, I cei am—shake | hold what's gol happen .
hearty. Whar you way of costume. So you uu& el
e L sL e taint ohi w-l;xwf:- an :.iglmn. RS
s me,’” came a t out ) alhs »
of the » “When 1 1 see’ Curly agilnt”

“Her wo " broke out agin" says

McCalmont. b g

such wheh ' he's fit %0
Now tell yo' goold-b .
80 Jim -AJ Cur!

Y..I
ther while I J’a m
. 'ﬂu. of s

out
was tokd to

is sborely wspilled
y ed,”
says McCalmont, and so I kmew for
the firet time that Curly wasn't a
boy, but come of a different sbreed of
m‘;m-t d.;i;l ."droek M -
on £
ravel my mixed Monn.. i

“If that's the truth,” I sayz, “I spose|
I may tuim out t0 be & Widow, the|fwrse at the tall of the bk
m"wnq some oonfusing to the| tied his
: “Wall, Mrs. Davies.” says McOw-
the risk, while he stopped that bDieed- mnz,d'%'xwu‘eln'h "t‘hnt you
i %t st BHOSSL  Gp
Meanwhile the marshal had started ys 1, " '8
some new kind of mountain Rps
his circus east toward Holy Cross, add | The name was new to me, and 1 felt
he was having troubles most plentiful | suspicious.

with all his warrfors He held ws In “A mountain sheep’ says McCil-

the name of the Republic for speclal | mont, '“is & clmarron, but a chaperon's
service in pursuit of robbers, but his 2?":“" as e party wiich rides herd on

ris to k them In soolety,’'
w&m.t this carousing around woy

tenderfoot outfit was badly in want of th s
na ut:: ain't ﬂ’“ for board
“N;{ W w awspital fas to gal-

supper, and the cowhoy people gm0t
plumb disgusted at having to ride,

point, ewing &nd drive oo & herd of | ‘“PgSver to.,‘.--.."x.-mnfn.;{‘
shorthorns. 1'd shown my hand in this .“'.ll-' from  bullet n & lady | o eie
mobymmm&m-mu-z:. need me more’'n wn

nary .
“Kin you teke !
‘I'm U

t fort !

ing needful to save the ol marwhal’
life, and I sure helped him all I
in getting the Pposse
Crawss. At the same time my pri
foolings called me off to quite a 4ai
ent Juy-out, and T lmt‘.-nli
vhat Huck might bhave n
whole 1ot in bhis way of
nt' 8, 8o I fel

tiome, fhen?'’
" 1
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